NOTE: This newspaper appearance was divided 
and enlarged to fill 8 4%" x 11" pages, roughly in 
the manner shown below. 
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ic ERRY, Philippa. Nichol ‘ 
Cleve. Knight was born right here in.town?” 

Jerry Nichols turned. the page of his’ newspaper, “y went 


"9 


| to school with him.” 
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_ Philippa said. “And here I am dis- 


having .him over to her house for 


‘th do some of: his own works too.” 


ot a Je erry?” 


are distinct! 


“He has such a beautiful voice 
and he’s .known practically all 
over the state. ‘Amy Hawkins is 


At 1 o'clock the ‘next evening, 
Soom Vie stopped her husband be- 
fore he put his thumb to the Hawk-. 
ins’ doorbell. “Now promise to be 
intelligent, dear. And I. think the 
| best way to do that might be to 
keep your mouth shut.” 

They. walked into the. excited 
murmurings of the Hawkins living 
room. spy asec 15 eager 
ladies were present, 

Mr. Hawkins sat lonely in one 
corner. . 

The. apprehension left his eyes 
when he saw Jerry. “For a hor- 
rible 15 minutes I entertained the 
thought that you had no intention 
of showing up.’ 

Amy Hawkins came into the liv- 
ing room with Cleve Knight, Mr. 
Knight was tall and thin and he. 
wore a tweed jacket. He faltered 
a fraction of a step when he saw 
Hawkins and Jerry. 

> “Ladies, Mrs...Hawkins said, her 
voice raised for attention. “Ladies, 


poetry reading and he’s going 


IDEA ae ed the thread on 
“What was he. like in 


“Very fragile, but he drank tea 
with a verve.” 

“That’s. not very descriptive, 
Jerry... I meancould you tell that 
me day he was going tobe 
something?” 3 

“T guspected it.” Jerry put the 
newspaper on his lap and refilled 


is pipe 
cities he still got the wave in his 
“Philipps reached into the sewing 
Hasket or another thimble. “The 
trouble with you, J arty, is. that you 

small town.” 

“Right,” Jerry said, “Rude, un- 
cultured and unlettered. He picked 
paper and grinned be-| if you will all please take your 
hind it. i Hf hy Paid you know that seain, Mr. Knight is prepared to 

they're considering tearing up Main | pegin,” 
treet for a new sewage system ? r. Cleave Knight walked to one 
About time, I'd say. end of the room. He faced his au- 
| “That's exactly what I mean,” | dience with his fin ted lightly 
together and waited for silence. — 


HE TOOK A BOOK ‘ 
“FROM HIS POCKET 


Once that was achieved, he took 


gueeity ng Bo poetry.” After a while she 
talk again. “Tm sup- 

poned to Havies you too,” | 
“Ph be there,” Jerry said. 
Philippe looked at him, “Mr. 
Hawkins is going bowling, All: the |a small book from his ocket, For 
other husbands are going bowling.” | about a half an hour, he read se- 
| Jerry studied the results of the | lections from the Lake Poets, When 


“Did ‘you. ‘endo. that : 


Jer the fehl 


Lone, 

the’. straits.” That's what <T : 

poetry. . 

beach in England. Dover, maybe?” 
“Mr. Knig 


* “But -we have creamed chicken, ‘“ 
Mrs. Hawkins. said. 
- “Don’t go, Cleve,” Jerry said, “1 


haven’t had this much, culture since’ 
I belonged to the poetry club in 


high school.” 
““And I was ‘president. Did you 


know that, Amy?” Hawkins asked. 


“Care for a cigar, Jerry?” 
. “Don't mind if I de.” 


HE WAS DETERMINED 
TO GO—AND HE DID 


However, Mr. Knight. was deter- 


mined to leave, and he did. As |. 


‘soon as he was gone, Philippa spoke 


to her husband. “Home,” she said | 
sommandingly., “And right now!” 


Jerry walked into his own living 
ee puffing contentedly, on & ei- 


Really!” Philippa “said. “well, 
really!” 

“Good old Cleve,” Jerry said. 
“Haven’t seen him since he was 
treasurer of the senior class, and 
we had to postpone our picnic be- 
cause we ran out ‘of money.” 

He went to the modest Nichol 
bookcase and took out a pocket edi- 
tion of a volume of verses, 

“If te don’t talk to me for the 
next. years, it'll be too soon,” 
Philippa said. 


Jarry ant a hend an hes ahonider 


€ sea..is calm. tonight.. The | 
‘tide is an the moon lies fair pen 


It sort of reminds me of a 


t.. consulted -his watch, | 
ay really beltews. J must run along. ” 


we 
ee ae me | ee oe ee ek 


_STtcet « 


hair?’ 
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: basket for another thimble, “The 
. trouble with you, Jerry, is that you 


, traih ‘er two.” 


his jway over. 


. moment I’m thinking that I saved | beat.” 


cleave thee from nave to chops.” 
“Cleave, sien? He studied the |: 
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are flistinetly small town.” 
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eultured and unlettered.” He picked 


voice raised for attention. “Ladies, 
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Jerry wtudied the results of the | lections fromthe Lake Poets, When 7 ippa said, ees 
a hig! school basketball game. - he was finished there was a rever- | ,, erry put a hand on her shoulder, Wi) 
_ they're serving creamed chick- | ent hush. oy apne ee ai ee be se 
en and tomato : aspic. I know youl “Mr. Knight,” one of the ladies wont i - es - a momen ana | deps 
ga ek a ee » ‘Fe | S#id finally. “That was beautifully | jooked up.at him when she finished | g&tb 
N th nue wiches.” k " read. Beautifully.” {and he-opened the book to. another hom 
nas ane ed atthe arden tools,| Mt: Knight nodded modestly. page. “And this,” he: said. my + 
aybe ' TH ‘think up : good qua- | “Do you think,” she went on]: . vy. 


hi +h: Sed s 

brightly, “that there is any basic were incredulous. why, oe oH 

resemblance between Wordsworth his: wo 

and Shelley?” |. Jerry 
Mr, Knight smiled ‘pt the: ceiling. He put his. A tips i 

while he formulated an answer. ._ | gether, and looked. toe 
“None af all,” Mr. Hawkins said. iting. “In ‘the rade we 

“T saw pictures of them both and pla; ee uc 

Philippa put 


er don’t. ee peut ane ed ‘ - ‘face 

“One was. taller than ‘the other,” | newspaper. After a while it 

Jerry said. “Or was it the other, Oy oe, where. eam ithe é‘ 
patting new. sewer pipes yoder 4 


way round?” 
They. ‘beeame the focus of their Main treet; I Suppose that'll mea : 
higher: taxes.” . 


wives’ glares and subsided. Mr. 
Knight, red spots of irritation in} Then she put down the new: 
his cheeks, answered the lady’s per and they grinned at ach. oth 
“Mr. “Knight,” “Amy Hawkins THE END. 
said, after there were no more] SS 
: Foop LINES 
Honey can add a unique ‘flavor | 


questions. “Won't you. please read]. 

some of your own works? J know 
to whipped cream, Try it the next{ =. 
time. aon: plan to ase the. beaten ge 


His neighbor; "Pete Hawkins, was 
pai ting the winter-weathered fence 
rating their back yards. Jerry 
use the drier. parts of his sodden 
lawn as stepping-stones and made 


+ 


|. MAWKINS ASKED 
peal BOWLING 


awkins| looked up. “It’s bowl- 
ing|-for you and me tomorrow 
night. Do we use your car or 
mint on 
ou a an errant coward, i 
sa 
ven worse than that. I'm ‘yel- 


Jerry selected a part of the fence 
not) yet paitted. and leaned on it. 
“Tm made of sterner stuff. I’m go- 
ing| to be there listening and ap-. 
preciating on all four cylinders. I’ 
suggest that you could yse uplift- 
‘ing! too,” 

“Suggest that. again and yn 


we've all been looking forward to 
hearing them,” 
‘Mr. Knight gianced uneertainly. 
at. Jerry and. Hawkins. and thenjo” 
brought out a sheaf of papers from | 
his breast pocket. He read two} 
selections and when he waa through} 
he drew a concerted exhalation of | 
appreciation from his audience. — |” 
“That's the stuff I like to hear,” 
Hawkins said, “Something with a| 


“Pretty good,” Jerry . .said, 
Hawkins brush technique. “At this 


your life on Okinawa and why?”|- “TI liked the first one especially,” Ji 
“Sure, but what have you done| Jerry said. “The one that starts, | m4 

for me this year? ‘My heart aches, and a droway |) 
“Pm appealing to you aga friend. a END RESON ENRENPIEORSDEAcRDNEVNERRDET OUR 


And beside to have. A 
toby our een lawnmower ‘this P H l I A D E ‘ Abs 4 a 


‘ rege i 9 R Ate are’ there.” \ é - tee rs 
hea han se ent Bi - 4 : 
tooth! x re x 2 have es sachraling TWO HRS | oe teeter 
: ©. You've convinced me an a : a 
yire there.” He gazed at the bette i CONFEDERATE saviors” 
sky. “How do I hate thee? Let 
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| Bird!’ ” 
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starting with “tar death, i “Thou 
“wast not ‘bore for deat immortal 


Mr. Knight licked his fi 
~ “That's 
said. “But. I 
ong. ‘The sea. 


r RE ive 
ml el ‘the second 
s calm tonight. The 


- tide is full, ia moon lies fair upon 


the’ atraits. > That's what I call 
poetry. It sort of reminds me of a 
beach in England. Dover, maybe?” 

Mr. Knight. consulted his wateh, 
“T really believe I must run along.” 

“But we have creamed chicken,” 
Mrs. Hawkins said. 

“Don’t go, Cleve,” Jerry said, “I 

haven't. had this much, culture since 
I belonged to the poetry club in 
high school.” 
- “And I was president. Did you 
know that, Amy ?” Hawkins asked. 
“Care for a cigar, Jerry?” 

. “Don't mind if I do.” 


HE WAS DETERMINED 
TO GO—AND HE DID 


However, Mr. Knight. was deter- 
mined to leave, and he did. As 
soon as he was gone, , Philippa spoke 
to her husband. “Home,” she said 
commandingly., “And right now!” 


Jerry walked into his own living | 68. Worm 


ae puffing contente:y on @ ci- 


ee Really!” Philippa “said. “well, 
really!” 

“Good old Cleve,” Jerry paid. 
“Haven't seen hit since he was 
treasurer of the senior class, arid. 
we had to postpone our picnic be- 
cause we ran out ‘of money.’ 

He went to the modest Nichol 
bookease and took out a pocket edi- 
tion of a volume of verses. 

“If you don’t talk to me for the 
next 35 years, it'll be too soon,” 
Philippa said. 


__Jerry put « hand on her shoulder. 
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